SWASTI

Peace  be  unto   all   men

May the  kings   rale justly

Plenty ever  to  Brahmin   and  the   cow

Bliss to nil  worlds !

May   Parjanya  send forth   timely D
May  the  earth yield   plentiful   crops
May  the  curse  of the  country   be  gone
And the  Brahmin   be   without fear!

Mcey  the  childless  beget  children

Those  with  sons  beget grandsons

May   the poor   become   rich

And every one  live  on for  a  hundred  autumns!

Aum I    Tat !    Sat 1
Swasti  Sree  Krishnarpanamastu.